HE GUESSED AGAIN,
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“8o you want to be my eon-In-law, do you "

“No-o, slr, I—I only want to marry your daughter!”
—Judy.
Nive Girl,
What a mobile fuve

Decnpied,
“Mra: Gimbleton dgidln't praiso my
baby a bl hos!”
“Why shoulil she? She hag one of “Yoes—putomoblle"—Chicage 1tec-
her own?'—Dilroit Free Pross, ord,

thaot gl

A PHILOSOTHER.

1]

—Meggendorfor's.

Not So Slow,
¢ Yorkter=PHeen over to Thilas Li5L%
1oeh? Philndelphia bs a slow L
old town. 4

Chirazo AMan  (Indignantly)—Not

A Hhctorvienl Opinfon,
un remarked the pedant,
merdly nplay on woris,"
YR answerod tho frivelous per-

son. UThey call I noplay: but, a%s n
mueh It aln't. It's got aocity treas- rule, it ns niore Hke arduous amt®
urer that stole ‘bout a millivn.—Xew unneessary  work',” — Washington
York Weckly Slar.

Coulitn’t Surprise Him,

Tottson—I soe they've got o yvalk
out ¢t Lineoln park!

ne—AL yak? Er—ah, ves!
fiactories hore are baildi them by
the thoosnd, Thes e g Lo su- e ¥ want to see nhout the mans
persede the hoege entirely —Chlongo e Ao whieh our hattleships were
Tribune. put n brine"=Wanshington Star.

The I'urpose.

“This esurt martinl hasn't any-
thing 1o do with eanned beef, has
Tha B psiced the Spanksh o admical,
lnnswered the offlecy, *“We

Sol Moukins' Prenchin,
A foeller hadn't ought o klek
When teonble tew hlim comes;
Life’s bill er fare might moke us
slek
I "twas all sugar plums.
—La AL AW, Bulletin,

Drew the Line,

“This really padus  me, Willia,"
aid the old gentloman as he plelkod
the Loy up and laid hinm ncross his
ke,

“Well,” replivd the boy r
I Yat least 've novor heen )
enoneh to deliberately hort mysoif."”
—Uhicago Post,

“Flow Kkin yoh spohl gsech gaod elo’es wen voh bs owin ev'ybody money 2

“Huh, yoh fool nlggah! Ef1didn't hab goud clo’es, 1 couldn't owe money,”

—Collier's Weakly.

HER SAD FATE.

Tie Was In Rarnest, Gnye teeself Asvny,
She—"Take your arm froan about ‘onclope—len't  Charles & very
iy waldst at once, sir! 1 never saw TR TR
man act 50 In oy whole 16! Well, he wasn't  last

He—You mistake e, dentr. I'm
not acting—Youkers Statosnan. S tesTn .

A COUNTRY CLUB BREAKTAST.
u —New York Pross

An 0Id Stnzer, Curioous,
“Is that story ol 2 Diara—] aer F when he k
"Okl! Why 1 heard that story the niit,

same year I got this dresg suit.” Cova—FHow many times?

AT

- THE FTAMILY PIANO,

—Lustige Blatter.

He needed shaving badly—

leman (Lo folliuw pass

SO dear sic!

aidy: “You see, 1'm so stond, and THave Lo eth

withrme!*

alout hackward, Whenever the traln stops 1 back ot
and then the conductor comes along, pushes e bock lnithe car and shouts *All abourd!

\
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he won'l have the new milk, but he's ol

(And he got nothing)

Nuvse (In next roomy: “Baby ses

it 0 tis

vay=eryving fory

—Plek e Up.

An Old Man's Bavang. Mule Winds,
Mae—"That & iy The mod March wind elasps dainty
Tied i S riie;
simy ® an | h 1tiw her in'its cluteh,
Ethel—Why =} ! dle s Bt ns her boots and skiris are new
evidently in his w Yok She dods not mind it ruch.

Evening Journil

~—Chlcago locord.

ping bitterly): "What s the matter, madam?*
past this station three tlmes now, and I canuot got oul”

of the door,

and awny they 'go ngaln

=TFlegende Bintter,

Shdewnilk "exrils, Art,
Tou may bay, you may seatter, the  Corol whistlo) s e palnted
THLT el i witi, Al  nndseapea teim and niee.
Lut the rind of bananas witl reip Neoww that whidtls hauntg his canvas,

SO L s Lo juen wiietls uy the price,
w York Evening World. ; 7 e
Fatremity of Ind Tasxte, =

1 hiever wWas o omor ed in my
ue-gighis our patlon 1§ty subll Cholly In speaking of I
il note, nextoday, “After 1 lnill Eot on the
Al ntions elevited train 1 found’™ had put on
nd a Lig Vit 1 Ve, okl of tan shoes n shade lighter
—Washington Star. thih my cloves!"—New York World,

e Elections,

A Meteorolocionl Miv Up,
The Inmb salil be was iyvin,

The mutton oilled Biny olans,
Andwool and holr went t1yin

As Lhe lon lommed the Lol

—Cleveland Plain Dealor,
Correelly Auswered,
Teacher—Db yiu know whit a
round robin i

Tommle—Yeg'n,  It's what

burglars were dolng the other

—Younukers Stntesmun,

THE PHILANTHROPIST’S

FATE.  °

dow the next diy.

Jimmile tells of his luek. Aud thig (aowhat Mrs.

Goode found outside har wisn-

~—Nuaw York Evening Joursiel

T “AN

Loye's Mishingp,
The note that 1 wi

Lier ook,
Now—who would hiave thouy
“Pwar o hibrary hook, whicl

Vack to lts nok—
Some other girl got It
—Chleiago Ntecord.

te her 1 hid in

O0LD MAID.* '

—Woman'a Life,

Why He Liked Il l

Y1 vou know, there's something
aliont that rfriend of yours that I |
I the fellow who never re- |

o

:5 it's his money,"” ra= |
iled th snd. whose eyes wera
widw open—Yonkers Stutesman,




